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ALLY AT THE BOAT R ' . 
« Vell, yes, dear, of course we were all there—all Tut Scuoor—and should have passed a most enjoyable day, had it not been for some disayreement 


between that awful boy Higgins and that horrid Alexandry, who fell in the water. Poor Pa, who was Umpiring, also fell in later on, 1 do wish I belonged to 
some other FaMILy.’’ (Toorsts, on Cream Lar. 


APRIL FOOLS’ DAY. SIXTEEN STRINGS. 
re ax yee —_—— 


Ons pleasant autumn day in 1774 they were hanging a 
are asttepern “4 “f 


-headed cane in his hand, was one of the crowd, 
constables 


on ¥ 
The constables knew him well, as did also the jail 
ah about to 


String J the “famous highwayman.” 
To Rag he the habits and customs of policemen and 
detectives are somewhat puzzling to the unprofessional on- 
- | looker, but their proceedings a hundred years fill 
one with wonder. Thus a well-known robber, who had been 
; = already put on his trial three times, was in the habit of 
x . ; S| ' Ws S - | leunging about in Le places, extravagantly and eocen- 
i_-~. es 3 Wire: \ 4 : ; Z Ue | trically dressed for the purpoee of attracting attention, whilst 
SS f tt — 7 es Ay , a he openly boasted of his lawless trade. “I am Sixteen-String 
— | Jack,” he would say, “the famous highwayman,” and the 
= men shrank and the ladies 


Eee Ae: A ‘ { a pire and ogled, for he 
Ale y de , addressing Aunt : was a huge favourite with the latter. ; 
ee eraeee chery rie sii baci roe po April Foo! a heron | But this “pretty gentleman” was but @ sorry thief, and 


_ 
Mr McGonseley calls on ALLY to wish 
§ many happy returns of his birthday 


| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, April 3, 1886, 


decet renga thegow at's egueenenes sn 
on” e lor a 
cheap watch in a l-case, of which he had robbed the 


’ ' Princess Amelia's private chaplain. ZEsoppet, don’t and'uz; leve us in the water till we get bi and 
> ; s Among his numerous swee' was a Miss Roche, to whom he fatter, and then we will kum bak tew you, and will well wurth 
tf ve five guineas and a watch he had stolen on the highway. Miss kete .”” “Tno all abowt that,” sed “soppet; “ but rekerlekt az 
¥ oche spent the peng, nae sent Kate, her maid, with the watch to yewr boddies grows larger, yewr brain bekums more mature, and so 
the pawnbroker’s, pawnbroker, suspecting something was perhaps yew will get tew sensible, and thare will be no ketching of 
~ Rone eve Kate into custody, on which Kate rounded on Miss yew atall, Kum home!” At 

y peg tage beets palpehornet ly T retty Philadelphian girls went 1 fancy-dres 
Fae » however, all were itted, an 8 HREE ilade! an girls went recently toa S 3 
i 7 > me | ball in Shanneok Dakotae They were attired py as made of 


Fe ante remained om trie y termes mati Jack gave Mise 
another watch—the tortoiseshell one. Again does Nelly (Miss 
Roche was thus called) send her maid (this time one Christian 
Stewart) toa pawnbroker. Again is the watch stopped, and Jack, 
Nelly, and Christian dragged off to Newgate. C is acquitted, 


natural leaves and mosses. These daughters of.Eve raised such’ a 
storm of excitement that they will never be tempted to wear such 
Eden-like costume in public again. | 

es 


Nelly is transported for eeven years, and [ann is “ left for execution.’ Coun now the two true Blues! 
He has not expected this eesult. He comes into the fatal dock Come now the rival crews! 
with the jauntiest of airs, and a bran new sait of . His Madly the crowd enthuse, 
a hat is bound round with silver strings. His irons are up with Cheer as they shiver; 
q ribbons, and eight brightly-coloured strings deck each knee of his Which wiitl be Blessed by Fate? 
\ breeches. In his breast he has “a bi of flowers as big as & Which will be fortunate ? 
' broom.” Gumty! Dsata!! Which the successful Eight 
' The smile vanishes from the thief’s face, and his knees shake Wooing the river? 
under him. The ladies crowding the court, perhaps, find him less Others will sue in vain 
of a hero as he stumbles out of the dock, and the jail door clangs. Sweet favour to obtain Se 
He started life as a costermonger, then turned servant and the reeds bend and strain, 
yy Le Trew” and then ey ket. An early friend of his was Tremble and q ver. 
renpl Bight Cringe Jack.” Of the end of “ Eight-Stringed" I can Which will the Dryad choose ? 


~ 


Rann, at his trial, had made so sure of an acquittal that he had 
ordered @ grand supper to be prepared against its termination. 
Whilst in A nig) where he remained an unusual length of time before 
his execution, he langhed and sangand mademerry. His sweethearts 
came to see him. Seven together dined with him one Sunday. He 
| expected a reprieve, and they spent a merry evening; but the death- 
| warrant came instead, and on the 30th November, 1774, Sixteen- 


Wooing the river! 


A aeragsuist, under the “influence,” on Leng picked off the 
green by @ constable, defended himeelt oy saying, “Yee, 
t'sh rather young in Springsh to recline on flowery meadsh. 
Reasonsh, I was but-er-cup too low, that’sh all.” On repeating his 
defence before the er it became a serious question whether 
he shouldn't be remanded for a week, in order that the bea 
chaplain ue have an eppertenity of interviewing him. In the 
end, he was let out with a eavy fine, 

s 


Art Bath, an elderly gentleman, of somewhat eccentric appearance, 
was charged before a full bench of magistrates with “ loitering.” 
Called upon for his defence, the elderly gentleman (who refused to 
give his name and address) said “he couldn't help it; be had really 
nothing else to do in the town. He hed asked another gentleman in 
London the day before a certain «erro and in reply that | cota 
man said, ‘Oh, go to Bath!’ at was why he was " 
He was discha: with a caution. 

ses 


Ir isn't altogether a noble action to commit suicide under any 
circumstances, though sometimes the crime may be verging on the 
justifiable. The strangest act of self-destruction that we have heard 


ey Jack dangled from a seventeenth string, another Jack—a 
1 Jack Ketch—had provided for the purpose. , 


e e e e e e 
i As the silvery tones of Billiam the Begory ceased to reverberate 
through the chaste and cheerful washus, where the beauteous boy 
set reading, a tear fell from the eye of his companion Alexandry, 
and he cried out, in tones of indignation, ‘The man who wrote that 
ought to be ashamed of himself. I've teken Sixteen-String Jack in 
= pean ene and I swear ei — a Hao vot ee 
sen with withering scorn against that palt le ise- 
shell-covered h Ke ane 
( “T agree with you,” said the Blood-Bespattered. ‘There's nasty, 
sneering tone about the whole thing. Perbaps it was written by the 
two servant girls that got off.” 
(Neat week a horrible Sussex Murder.) 


; TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


| A of for some time was consummated by a lady, who recently jum 
A ‘e* Owing to the demand on our —— Crepe gerd off an Inman steamer into watery gvave. Y roe taking whe fecal 


leap, she deftly took 500 dollars from her husband. The 
wi feels the loss deeply. Whether she secured the dross with 
the idea of paying Charon’s fees across the Styx does not transpire. 


Correspondents 1: 
oe eeny queerest; but all to 
Dae ee ear mene © ae om be 


\ answered in due course. 


=e Pete SP a Or RP OC PS’ 8 ht 


rid : 
Perer D nN (Bal — ‘méinent is tified ° Eanxty spring, it is the time 
) high “pinion of bin prgpalaipel i icangy Cosh shone dar ‘When Sinpen buédoth into thyme, 
| se ee Si gre ne Oe ee Waar ee ae 
necessary. —QJ. O. Dennam — received, DS ; 

{| tehioh <10 Aane given fo Bil Migglne ta bey “och jam" 4. FASHION ime ny cares Sloper Heaving several heavy sighs, : 
( Heusy (Battersea).—Your penny received, which has handed No, 101.— r ‘costume. — at cerulean skies, 

to Cousin Evelina for her money-bor.—G. Exxis (Penzance).— = = = A Sol above, 

Your halfpenny to hand, which has been ex, d on cat's meat for And murmurs softly of his love. 


Every spring-tide ‘tis the same, 
With variations in the name 
Of Sarah, C! Hannah, Ann, 


Cissy, Prissy, Bell and Susan. 
It's choosan’s so confoosan. 
ses 


' 
j wey Snatcher.—1J. P. Hutcuison (Kilburn).—The best material for dog's 
clothing in the winter is muzszling (muslin).——WaLTER W. TaYLon 
{ (Wandsworth Common).— Atty thinks the document far more 
\ valuable than the Shapira Manuscripts.—H. P. (Piccadilly).—The 
i # Eminent had no Xmas cards to send.—Constant Reaper (Harwich). 
fl —No “ Award of Merit" has been sent to you by A, SLOPERB. af jas 


to hand. —— Anon.— The Eminent begs to thank you 
hp, “ame onan the “Storer Telescopial Shoot 4: Aerial Bonus 
le will consult 


ds 
Co.” Moses on the bject.——NELLIB GANNON a restaurant, and — sword cuts and thrusts of his own 
8 


fle Hsep ey y oreass Mtay keg pole’ to ‘Who ever’s that? Wey “Your husband, Mrs, Jones, is quite a riddle dear,” said 

—VsaaiTe Sans Pevr —. are ever'’s tha’ ouR hus! rs, Jones, juitea to m™ 

mind lig bead bay? _ Eminent - was ~~ feet és Bes ne, Bolg Sis Pod you gan) — id fiery gel vel — ae she poured ites. out her second cup ot souchong. 
.——F. E. Green sham).— Your parod: declined wit . pence B08 FE my love,” replied Mrs. Jones, carefully “ -ing herself" ; 

Gl ia aeaanésqu verde decioker te wal lest. At thie very __ttzong stand—on'y thrappence."" | better-looking! Boo-0-0l “to me he is quite acrostic,” But she had ros thas, she meant 


t 
moment he is talking “ Dog Latin" to us.— Rosatie Kant (Plam- 
stead).—Sorry we have no room for your poem.—W. W. (Manches- 
ter).—Thank you for amusing episode.—J. D' Omsrant {Manches. 
ter.)— Your acrostic to hand, but we really have no space to insert it. 
—~— 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 


To any part of the United Ki Continent, Oanada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 
8 monthe, le. 8d.; 6 months, Se. 8d.; 12 monthe, 6e. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.'s payable to W. J. Suvxms, 
Tus “ Srorsams,” 99 Soon Lans, Fuser Sraust, Lorpor, £.0, 


4GENT FOR PARIS: 
Ww. ©. HARRISGSE, 8 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


£1:1:0—— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Words written to the air of “ Ally Sloper'’s Waltz,” composed 
by Chas. Godfrey, Bandmaster of the Royal Horse Guards. We beg 
to inform intending Competitors who have not “ Atty SLorer’s 
Cueistmas Houipays” (in which the Waltz ene appeared) that we 
. The word * Wartz” 
! should be distinctly written in the left-hand corner of each envelope, 
Wy which should be addressed :— 
fy | MISS TOTTIE GOODENOUGH, 
No. 1 Storger's ALuey, 
\ Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, E.C, 
; *,° The List will close on Saturnpay, ApRit 10TH. 


@ cross stick, ee 
es 


—- ee 


He = is me eth ton Farmer Brown's; 
traight thro casement 

By the door, 
On tidy hearth, the window-sill, 


“A FORCIENOLE IDEA P 
To ensure re! ility, ALLY says, how would it do to make it com- The Teche ani parce, aoe 


pulsory for every centleman to serve his time in the force? With many a climbing flow’r, 


Now sparkling in the sunny ra: 
Gemm’d by an evening shows. 
e 


e e e 

A stillness reigns—'tis il "raps; 
Oh, say not some posh om | J bi 

What's ? Asnore! Brown came home tight, 
And they've put him to bed. 


Unctm Borrym reads that s new musical instrument has been 
invented, called the “ phone.” Its motive power is gas, and its 
tones are said to stron 7 ee eons ot ee uman voice, Hem! 


have still a few copies left—2d., post-free, 3c 


Patsy) 


m7 SUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


fire stagasile ——— Uncle Boffin has man voice 
B. | 10 (Sema owieked damsel has evidently got ata gentleman who has that strongly resembled pape Al Eanes tom: the Be Mee 
' (A dwpittersengxtiele on “The Desire to be Beautiful,” and stuffed him e 


76% 


rood Up eaotifullg; forbe informs the world that “The blooming youn 
‘9 sigue willslee p.withtresh beefsteak on her cheeks to increase her bloom.” 
-16. 7b dike tole ys-tbat the mathetic, greenery, yallery young girl retires 
+afidta, neabavith berfeeestied wpm tripe, we might have believed him. 
naiHB-geatxié mel" .obest nepali Salk epltcctia dite ‘be th 
nds fh tye be MBO; Br: wes. cured of epileptic y the 
ef Egeete “| Almoet.inamediately afterwards he was 
y bitten by his: fauier’» pony... Though the fond pase had 
‘12 dohfidence.in » Selvation Army major being an excellent instrument 
by which fits might be cured, he preferred a surgeon seeing to his 
son's wounds. It's possible he was right, too. 


“Loox x ‘ere, Bill, when a cove come to think of it, of all the ram 
starts as ever were this ‘ere boat-race game is right down the ram- 
miest, bar none. W'y, I’m told as a sollim fact as the ‘ole blessed 
two sets of ‘osses, I mean the coves in the boats, yer know, don't 
make one blarmed mag atween ‘em, while aa for runnin’ not to wip, 
w’y, not they, and as for squaring the jocks, the parties as steers, 
FISHING IN EARLY SPRING. i know, they'd let yer know it pretty ‘ot it you was for to offer. 
Toe Senet ot ereriay || caeeien sabe Marsh 00 Weetest |! Site of thet aeas book of weit eeckiey, aut aon woair 

. 4 ou 
say it:—" Keep me weel supplied north-east wind?) mess on blarmed hout of it, is jest more than wot this ‘ere child can 
with unswee-e-e-e-e-tened.” “ Hang it all! he's got my place.” make out. Wotever’s the good of it, that’s wot I wonte to know ?” 


BSL 


Saturday, April 8, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE’S PRINCE. 


en eel 


“Tue covered 
and journey 


Ree Busingen one 
abounds in ouieeee of amusement to the 2 
‘eat chen sa aie 


ser of cheap happiness, it becomes a perfect Burlington 


t da: 
by. 


° SRbaseg 


in hair. lows, 
foreign works imported by Jeffs; and, finally, loses himself in an 


ome Be 


The Prince and Tootsie in the B 


earthly of ted snuff-boxes, parasols, po, musio, and 
perf Lamina ge certain articles of ladies’ dress, the display 
of which has aware struck us as being a profane revelation of the 
© arcana pertaining to the toilet of Beauty. Arriving at the Piccadilly 
end of the arcade, he turns again end looks at eve: once more 
Ss saunter receiving fresh charms from the order of inspection 
w ing reversed.” 
3 The Burlington is not altogether so unlike what it was when 
/ Albert Smith thus described it. In certain respects there are the 
awfullest jolly things in the shop windows, and the loungers are of 
he h d to give Toddl 
nly yesterday, havi one out shopping, and to give les & 
; Pyalk—I wanted to bays a of boota’ at Shirley's, in Cranbourne 
"Btreet—I was looking into a shop in the Burlington at some fans, 
“when suddenly I became aware of a presence by my side. You will 
“never believe it, but it was that Prince. The thought naturally 
occurred to me that, betrothed as I am to that Bob, a conversation 
‘Gould not occur in so public a place, so he sug ested that the Café 
{ really could see no 


a 


‘Royal was not a hundred miles off, and, as 
harm in it, I met him there in the evening. 


At the Café Royal, 


The cuisine at the Café Royal is, as every Well-Regulated Girl, 
of course, knows, perfect, though possibly not cheap. Poor Prince! « 
dreadful thing happened to him. He suddenly discovered he had left 
his purse at home. Luckily, I had some money of Bob’s with me. 
The Prince was so overwhelmed with confusion, he put the change 
into his pocket without noticing it; and I did not like to tell him, 


ALLY SLOPER’'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 
—— 


COMPOSED BY CHARLES GODFREY, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


FOR THE PIANO, 
TWOPENOB; Post-free, 34 


tring Bands. The 
will be ready shortly, and will be forwarded (; 
any Bandmaster, Professional, or Amateur, on to 
“THE BANDMASTER,” 
“Tus SLopsnms,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O. 


THE BOAT-RACE. 
An Exvpesty Grower's View. 


What? Goto Putney? I don't care 
To mix a crowd among; 

The race is not what races were 
Years since when I was young. 
Pooh! Nonsense, sir, don't talk to me ; 
Men nowadays can'é row. 
Why, nothing's what it used to be 
In times of long ago. 


The race, the crews, the lunch are bad, 
The company and wine ; 

The beer has not the taste it had 
In eighteen twenty-nine. 


The brazen damsels draped in blue 
Don't seem to me the thing— 

Not like the modest girls I knew 
When George the Fourth was king. 


Well, make the best of it you can; 
I may be old and slow, 
And p'rhaps I was a younger man, 
sixty years ago. 


Ww. 

Weak, neat: eu avoaren Willie Watergruel, wheelwright, 
wooed Winifred Wallflower Wills. Whimsical Winifred wedded 
with wealthy, wide-mouthed, waddling, wall-eyed, whiskerless 
Walter Wagtail, woollendraper. Wilful Winifred. Wily wench! 

Willis, wretched without Winifred, wandered wofully, wearily 
westward, weeping wildly, with wet, weather-stained white waist- 


coat. 

Wilhelmina Woodcock, washerwoman, whitewasher’s widow, well- 
to-do, washed wayfaring Willie’s white waistcoat, won Willie without 
witchcraft, within week was Willie’s wife! 

Wedded Winifred welcomed wedded Willie warmly, wrongly, 
wickedly. Willie, wonderfully wary, wisely withs Winitred’s 
witching wiles, Winifred’s weak whisky, inifred’s white wine, 
Winifred’s whiter water! 

Winifred, wicked wife, waylaid Wilhelmina, worthy washerwoman. 
Winifred, w: war, waited warily, wielding Walter Wagtail’s 
warming-pan. ilhelmina “ walioped ” Wini with weak Willie’s 
walnut-wood walking-stick. Willie wept. Walter wondered. 

vier gave Wilhelmina, wretched, wronged, wet washerwoman, 
whose well-made wheelbarrow wilful waspish Winifred wantonly 
wetted with —. 

Whaugh! Why waste words, writer? Wrathful women’s ling, 
whining Willie’s weaknesses, woollendrapers’ wanton wives! hat 
wondrous wretchedness wicked women work ! 

Well, white-livered Walter Wagtail watched with Winifred wolf- 
ishly, while Winifred, wretched woman, wished wives were widows! 

ilhelmina Watergruel, Willie's wet wife, washed, washed, washed, 
washed. Wearisome watery work! 

Willie, whimpering Willie, who wanted whipping, went whichever 
way Wilhelmina, washerwoman, willed. 

ednesdays, washing Wednesdays, were Willie’s weekly worry. 
Willie whined wearily, while Wilhelmina, wickedly whistled. i 
Wilhelmina! Why would Wilhelmina warble when Willie was 
worried? Why was Willie worried when Wilhelmina washed ? 


SS 
IRISH POLICY. 

“Mient I axe yer policy, Misther O'Flaherty—is it Liberal or 
Conservative?” F 

“ Well, sorr, to tell yez the plain trewth, moin’s the Phaynix. It’s 
the company what's named afther our parrk in Dublin, sorr. But, 
between you and me, sorr, I haven't paid up my last premium, yet, 
sorr.” 


— 


“PENNY SMOKES.” 


Tue human animal known as the Howling Cad, believeth that the 
weed of which it pleaseth him to smoke, to the great injury of his 
constitution and income, is made/of the plant known to scientific 
men as tobacco. We humbly conceive that the conceit of this belief 
may be doubted, upon very good authority. The verity of the conceit 
resteth with the individuals known ‘as Howling Cads; and, whereas 
it hath often come to our ears that these persons are a set of young 
men wholly given to midnight broils and senseless revelry, we do at 
once declare that their testimony bath not much weight with us, 
neither do we conceive that their palates do detect the genuineness 
or fraudulent imitation of the Indian plant. Moreover, it hath 
come, come to our knowledge that men of the Jewish persuasion 

lo deliberately and with intent to defraud the liege subjects of Her 
Majesty, make use of a certain plant well known to gardeners as the 
cabbage, in the manufacture of their nauseous concoction, that they 
do dip leaves of this plant called cabbage into tobacco-water, and 
then roll the leaves with their thumbs. It pleaseth us not, then, 
while we do know of the daily practice of these frauds, to put faith 
in the vulgar error that cigars are made of tobacco. We do not like 
cabbsge-leaves moistened by Jews, nor, peradventure, we might add 
—by Gentiles. The preference may savour of bad taste, but we verily 
do prefer tobacco. 


OH! HI! HO! 

Sgvesst young Ohio mashers, whose parents move in good society, 
finding their incomes too small to enable them to make certain 
young ladies of Ohio sufficiently handsome presents, took to burgling, 
and they burgled very efficiently for some considerable time before 
being caught. The father of one of these law-breakers is a law- 
maker, | no less a personage than the Speaker of the Legislative 
Assembly. The desire to shower valuable gifts on beauteous girls is 
undeniably a laudable one. Doubtless the good motive of these 
youths will be taken into consideration when sentence is passed 
upon them. 


THE SLOPER RELICS!! 
Proresson Owen writes :—‘ Rarely in my life have 1 seon anything 


80 interesting and instructive, and supported entirely by volun- 
tary contributions too!" 


SHALL MUSEUMS BE OPENED ON SUNDAYS ? 


“Why, cert’nly!""—A. SLOPER. 


_ This celebrated collection is now open to the Public daily, Sundays 
included. No Charge for Admission. 
- 
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GERDA: A STORY OF THE LONDON NIHILISTS. 
Banc—crash! Crétin! Polisson! Ach, Got dam Francais! Crash 


re 

And the French patriots are chucked out of the Gasthof Riinberei 
into Little Randolph Street, Soho. 
The night was yet young, but the 
patriots had imbibed freely of sound 
claret at tenpence per litre, and had 
also worked rather wildly on tho 
English gin avec bittares beforv 
pa i Der Riinberei; hence 
their sudden departure. “I havo 
so far forgiven Sedan,” shouted Du 
Poncerolles to Eugene, “that it ix 
I make ro gg condescend, when I 

. 


do so to dine at the Beast 
Teuton’s table d'hite, he give: 
mooch for filthylucre. But, Eugen, 
a blow to French citizen: Nevare!"’ 
Then they all shouted Nevare, and 
linked their arms together. 
“Poncerolles!" yelled Eugene, at 
the top of his voice, “ Poncerolles ! 
we have not mooch conspired to-day; 
let us like un éolair, strike to tho 
uare, Soho, and conspire loudly— 
done!" 


a 
And they passed through tho 
slums, stopping to gaze, thonel, ab 
the crowd = ge into a tumbledown 
ps dec with gaudy canya; 
(lighted by flickering, splutterin:: 
naphtha lamps’, literary and artist ic 
works of A calling the world's 
attention to the fact that Signor 
Boco's jaws are the finest in the 
world, and making it patent, as far 
as paint and varnish can, that tho 
signor is able to hold a huge barrel, 
loaded with yellow-looking infants 
sitting astride, in his mouth. The 
5 only person who responds to the 
Greasy Jew proprietor's invitation to “ walk up ” is a policeman. 
“‘Caarse the havughtiness of all upstarts,” cried De Poncerolles, 
beginning arg & to conspire. Suddenly a delicate perfume floats 
gently by, wafted bef the evening breeze; an odour giving forth a 
suggestion of Mixed Pickles, and Red Currant Jam. “Ha! ha! I 
know it well! Imbecile Breetish Workmans! You mak the pickole 
you mak the jam for Messieurs the Crosse et Blackwell—but hélas 
they have no spirit! they make the ovaretime for themselves. Sans 
coms ad ae ehortly blow them up with dynamite—mooch-loved 


He took « small 1 out of his t, looked at it tenderly, end 
slowly but surely the patriots went home to bed. 
e 


7 e * . 
Gerda was the pet of Der Rinberei. Gerda was more than sevin 
—skilful and skittish, graceful and grotesque. 

Her flushed cheek k of “The Bloom of Roses,” and rhe 
minded not the use of blanc de perle when occasion required it. In 
the glory of her nature she instinctively clung to truth and right— 
she was never found out, which comes A the same thing! e« e« « 

The patriots they heard that a specially fine table d'héte was on 
at Der Rinberei, so bottled their Gallic pride, made apology to the 
Teutonio proprietor, and were once more seated round a table there. 

Gerda, in her French shoes and red silk stockings, trotted briskly 
up and down, flopping about poached eggs to one, anchovies in oil 
to another, briskly whisking the chocolate for a third—ah! who can 
whisk like Gerda? De Poncerolles was trilling a little Gascon scng 
when Gerda approached his table. The hot-headed Gascon, for 1:0 
other reason that he wanted to, suddenly drew the girl towa: ds 
him and smothered her with fiery kisses. 

“You're of it far too zstrong,” she screamed; “ you brute, 
Poncerolles! Is there no man to avenge the insult put upon Gerda?” 

“Got dam!” shrieked Eugene, “I loave you, Gerda! I put on 
him what Engleesh call the head,” and wildly did Eugene thrice 
Lg the longest “ pain a discrétion,” he could seize, on the head of 
De Poncerolles. “See now, Gerda,” he remarked with much sing 
froid, “1 have him mooch  plnesed badly,” and he gloated at lonce- 
rolles’ struggles on his mother earth. « ° * ° 

The Spy was at work! Gerda was on the Embankment—who 
could not tell Gerda, the electric light flashing on her damask 
cheeks, flaxen hair, and Saxon eyes ? ; 

“ Garde a vous, Eugene! beware De Poncerolles—' Jouer aux Pots 
cassés’—or as the stupid English have it, to riske one's all is the foolin, 
is more than even Engleesh stupid. I fly not with you this night, 
because my wage is in Gasthof. Mak friendts with that 
Schweinhund Poncerolles! When I save enough gett we marry, go 
live in Paris! Take Gasthof and jor ag 

“You give me the euihdence, 0G a,” replied Eugene, “so do I 
you. I loave you! We nowe great work magnifique todo. We blow 
up Messieurs the Crosse et Blackwell!!! 

“That is well, Eugene! Come to-morrow, I mak hot meat pie, 
and apologise to the proprietor; bring your vrients: one warm kiss 
before we part!” But Spy was at work. . ° ° 

Once more the Patriots bottled pride, and sat at the beer-stained 
marble table in Der Rinberei. “ Bon appetit, Messieurs Patriots,” 
said the Proprietor, “Gerda have apologize, and mak bifstvk pie 
cooket in his own juice. . . .” 

“Le diner est servi, Messieurs,” said Gerda. 

“ Donnez-moi la Sauce Pétrole, Gerda,” said brave Eugene. ‘To 
me, your own Eugene.” 

“Ze pie is hot truly without that,” returned Gerda, as the steam 


Hf i, oo (tL, 


Gerda was on the embankment. 


curled up to the smoke-stained ceiling, when her dainty fin:<rs 
removed the first piece of crust. 

“Tt is indeed!” shrieked De Poncerolles with a wild yell!!! 

“ Eugene is @ traitor!!! 

“Mez amis!!! He loaves Gerda, he has divulyed the secict con- 
cerning Messieurs the Crosse et Blackwell. He dics! She dis!! 
We die all together!!!” 

And he plunged the dynamite into the seething pie. 

Adieu!!! And all was chaos!!! 
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"ARRY IN PARRY. 
___Monsieur le Capitaine Gourmand snooze-ing after dinner, ZF 


oS : - D U TY. 
A study ont the river's bank during t during the Un i Uptversty Boat Race. (Vapa has a!ways complained prot tha servants won't erunt the sacks when the coals come home. He says next time he will do tt himself ) 
Interesting specimens of | Cook Please. . Sir, here's the mn with two tons, and its 8 pouring in in torrents. 


THE EFFECTS oF THE BOAT RAGE. 


3. “Now—hic—for bed—hic." 


2, “ Well, goo’_ night, old ee hic—pleasant 
LAM(S)ENTABLE. 
on the ill-effects ex; 
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omething wrong with these boats,” said Tomkins, as the crews paisa “I wonder the people don't notice it.” 
af ait td oy & Rom tn which Tomkins had someho' ow mixed up quite another race with the * * blues.") 


—— 

A_CR4BBY MORTAL. 

ear Tomkins ssid, “I shall ro w past 

ha te, Look out for me —_ it's over.” 
and thi. is | what we 


TN 


Say 


_FORCIBLE. 


“Little Brown has taken a“ window" a cetber pretty cousin to the Boat : 
Aurora, ae ra fine set of fragt - thelred, Beate Sa0ce, . my y dear, This is‘ ee ons of beauty and ite joy THE WHOLE TRUTH. 
nothing more ideal eons U in people hehe a A more ir ev w a 
brute force tt poten jt Agi be—well—an improvement sulaeel ibe £1 50,000. 000. Pa ee eae saga eaten pati get fra Arlene ae igen Tavs. Yes, sie, l come up 
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Fly 


t p rfidious Billy agaid! Why, oh! why didn’t the 
That Tan Billy keep his appointment at Putney? 


NO MIS-‘STEAK ABOUT IT.—“I say, young fellow, 
yoa wouldn't have won the race if it hadn't been for 
me. Don't go away withont even a thank'ce 


BETTING 
ON THE 
GAME 
STRICTLY 
PROHIB ITE 


Brern 


haga men. 
anim fer 
to the pian "—Tottia mas seer? are Diary i 


™ a. tes GEELEEEL | 
For a treat ALLY and Mrs. 8. go deep-sea fishing on 810- 
____ PER's birthday. the Firat of April. It war a treat! 


OXFORD AND 
tleman, who, io 


waterman, “Il! 
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MOST EXTRAORDINA 


jung. 


RY! 


Little Smith, unused to ar: istic society, overhears Amateurs on Academy Sunday. 
Lady. Of course it all depends on the Hanzing Committee. I do so hope I shall 
be h Friend. 1 am sure I hope to see it. 
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oO. 
der to avoid paying a boatman, has c! wa: 
take ver off fons tart enfferin 1'—(3.) The ron on the hank 
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Sing “ What cher, 'Ria?” three hua- | 
dred times during the day. 


E BOAT RAOE.-—(1.) Always takea boat; by that means you avoid the crow 
lambered his to a stump, finds his means of retreat 


and danger.—/2.) Economical gen- - 
cut off, and is told by jeering and disrespectful 


—(4.) Orray! 'Onrav! (5) Duekineg a picknoc’ 
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A NOVEL PRESCRIPTION. 


O:d Lady. Hi, doctor! doctor! come up and see me; ‘sm awfu' ill. 
wumaa! I've na’ time, Pit oot your to 
a 


ae. Oo, ay—red at the root. Gang an’ tak 


seidlitz pooder, and gang tae your bed fur a wee, 


Doctor. Tats. 


| 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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Oncz again the Race comes round, and Putney wakes up, and the 
“Star and Garter” is daily crowded, and Polly busier than ever. 
With fine weather, 
there are few more 
pouy outings than 

3oat-Race Day. 
Now is the time 
for all young men 
to give their sweet- 
hearts a treat. Re- 
member the 
only comes once & 
- year, so you have 

had plenty of time 
tosave your money. 
Don't be tekeark, 
boys! *,° 


So far as can be 
gleaned from a 
saunter round the 
Bullding-yards, 
yachti pec 
“ieopeerg Em bylay or 
next season. Few 
first-class yachts 
y are on the stocks; 
though labour is 
cheap and “ lead” 
(so much of which 
is required nowa- 
days for ballast) is cheap too, dull trade would seem, notwithstand- 
ing, to have its effect in checking orders. Watson, of Glasgow, has 
a number of boats on hand of the Mosquito class, so well known on 
the Clyde; but few large boats are in frame, considering that the 
launc season is close at hand. Unless trade improves, it is 
much to be feared that a great number of steamers and sailing 
cruisers will not be placed in commission this year; and this means 
@ serious loss to the men of Itchen Ferry, Caves, and other 
yachting resorts. oe 

e 


Tue old woman Elizabeth Mouat, who was carried across the 
North Sea on board the Columbine, lived on the southern part of 
the Shetland Isle, and was called the Witch of Dunrossness, owing 
to a prevailing superstition that “she could na be kilt.” Some 
years ago a cart over her foot, which permanently injured it, 
and made her a cripple. On one occasion her head appearing above 
the risiv ground was taken for a rabbit and fired ce the shots 
being still in her head. Then she was nearly drowned on a previous 
occasion. Recently she has been drifting about for ninedaysand nights 
in| ng solitude, half drowned, wholly starved, quenching her 
thirst by licking the drops of water condensed on the wintlow. 
panes; living, yet dying, and to the last placing her trust in God. 


s 
A Canraat News telegram, dated Palermo, tke other day reported 
outrage by brigands at Bronte. A band of pots ruffians 
the villa belonging 


guards and servants on the 
estate, the fire being briskly 
returned. All attempts of 
the to gain the 


the 
cared “ Fi cere-r ve 
cay our of therobbers 
who were unable to effect 
their escape. The outrage 
created a great sensa- 


robbers being shot. Just 
the sort of country to live in, says Blood-Stained William 


Last Mondsy week the Eminent was present at the ‘ Annual 

Benefit Entertainment and Ball” of Mr. Edwin Drew, held at the 

Booms, once upon a time, Bill Higgins was 

wont to over the “ rekerkay ” tion of murderers in Madame 

Tussaud'’s “ Chamber of Horrors.” Mr. Drew was fortunate in 

securing the services of Professor Plumptre, who recited (by desire) 

Tennyson's “ The Revenge ” in his well-known snd much sppreciated 

style. Miss Eleanor Rees sang “ The River of Years” divinely, and 

. H. Horscroft’s fine voice was heard to advantage in “‘ The Life- 

” and “ Peggy o’ Yarmouth Town.” Mrs. Alymer Gowing recited 

“The White Ship ” so vividly that it made the Eminent feel rather 

. §. Gregory, with his humorous sketch, “The 

Man,” quickly put him to rights. Mr. 

was sanert? in choosing for recital Carleton’s 

“ Betsy and I are out.” Praise is due to Madame Gomes, Mr. James 

Ewin, Mr. W. R. Julian, and especiall 

their assistance; but the honours of the evening undoubtedly fell to 

Miss Florence Marryat, who, as Electra Thucydides, Senior —— 
of 8t. Momus, delivered her very clever tatirioal lecture, “ 


nI the House of Lords, the other day, Lord Thurlow submitted a 
resolution in favour of opening the 
National Collections of Art and 
Literature in the metropolis on 
Sunday, citing in support of the 
proposal the fact that Parliament 
voted funds for the Sunday open- 
ing of Hampton Court and other 
institutions; that a majority of 
the trustees of the B 
and National . 
pressed a desire to open those 
collections on Sunday afternoon ; 
and that in many large provincial 
towns museums, libraries, and art 
piss had been opened with 
ighly satisfactory results. Bless 
us and save us! At last there 
appears to be achance. But how 
is it that nothing was said about 
the “‘ Sloper Relics Museum” being 
open, not only on Sunday, but 
every day and night throughout 
the year? Lord Thurlow must 
have made a mistake somewhere. 


Tue friends of Jem Smith are 
anxious for him to have “a go” 
at Mr. McNab before “ taking on” 
the great John L. Sullivan. They 
will back their man for any amount 
up to £1,000 a side, and will allow McNab of that lk reasonable 
expenses to fight in London. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Tux Rev. Peter Roberts traces the custom of making April Fools 
to catching and sending persons on sleeveless errands to the festival 


her cage away, in 
bonourof the lay.” 
re oe a = to 
a roggist lor & 
penn’orth of hazel 
oil insures hini 
doce the taney of 
joes iD ) 
a cobbler ph stra 


birthday. He was 
born in an April 
shower, under an 
umbrella — the 
same he carries 
still. ee 


Mires and m: are often discovered to be amicably dwelling 
within a ection eak it is divided in twain, and they cause no 
surprise to the cheesemonger, but it is a unique circumstance for a 
message from the dairy to be disentombed from the centre of the 
caseine conglomeration. A provision dealer was lately cutting up 
an American cheddar, when, to bis astonishment, he brought to 
light a glass bottle, which, being opened, was found to contain a 
paper, on which was written :—" ford, New York, August 15, 1885. 
‘Whoever receives this letter will please be kind enough to send the 
names of some respectable young ladies to corres with some 
young gentlemen of this place.—Yours, Eugene Hughey, Ashford, 
Catt. Co., New York.” T gentlemen of Ashford ought to 
apply at once to “ Tootsie’s Matr: onial Agency.” Address, ‘The 
Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, England. 

ses 


s 
Tus Watcu Traps.—A crowded meeting has been held at the 
Horological Institute, Clerkenwell, the President, Lord Grimthorpe, 
in the chair, to consider 
how far the present de- 
pression in English 
watch trade has been 
brought about by hall- 
foreign 


and selling them as Eng- 
lish. Mr. Lawrence, 
M.P., moved, “That in 
the o; n of this meet- 
ing, the mark of English 
assay offices shi be 
reserved for English- 
made cases exclusively.” 


ik 
#4 


N 


of g makers as one of 
greatest evils account- 
ing for the depression of 
ieoleste. Br even ee 
represen country 
watchmakers, moved an 
amendment prohibiting 
foreign movements bein 
placed in « hall-mar' 
case, whether of British 
orf maonufacture.— 
On division, the amendment was rejected, and the motion was 
carried by s large majority.—Mr. Forwood, M.P., who said his con- 
stituents, the watch-movement s of Prescot, were in accord 
with the views which had been expressed by the resolutions passed, 
moved, “That Parliament should enact that the Goldsmiths’ Com- 
pany and the Masters of Assay Offices should mark such cases onl: 
as were of English manufacture.” What does Sir Joha Bennett say 
ee 


s 

Numenovs instances are on record of the large income that may 
be made by a professional ay Another case has just been dis- 
covered in Paris. A woman of about seventy-five, who had been in 
the habit of in the streets of the capital for forty years past, 
turns out, according to a statement in the Débats, to possess a fortune 
estimated at five hundred thousand francs. She lived at the suburb 
of Levallois Perret, whence she came to Paris every day to exercise 
her vocation. Her property consists of thirty houses, railway shares 
in different companies, and obligations of the City of Paris. The 
discovery was made by one of her habitual benefactors, who is stated 
to have not to prosecute her on condition that she will hence- 
forth al on her profession and give a thousand francs to the poor, 

ss 


e 
Ur to the time of our going to press, the Grand Old Man and his 
Ministry don’t seem to be pulling it off very amiably. It seems a 
pity old friends should 
out, but that’s what they 
have been doing ever since 
the sittings began. Brum- 
magem Joe cannot be 
brought to sanction the 
G.O.M.’s Home Rule Scheme 
—therefore the present 
squabble. es 
s 
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VACRI-F -TY> 
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Our cricketer cousins in 
Australia seem to have had a 
peer grey cel poms 

rig is Lease algptes Vic- 
to apparently possesses 
the twee leading scores of 
the season, and easily de- 
feated New South W at 
Christmas time by an in- 
nings and 69 runs. Robbed 
of her chief players, how- 
ever, she succum to the 
Anglo-Australian combina- 
tion on January 1—4, also 
on the Melbourne Ground, 
by 10 wickets, but the 
— was to vr ae 
an urposes ictorians 
First gaan v. Second < 
Eleven, as the combina- - 
tion was almost exclu- ‘ 
sively drawn from that 
Colopy. Scott made 168, 
not out, for Melbourne 
University and Sydney 
University, and three for 
Victoria v. New South 
Wales, supplemented on oS 
New Year’s Day with 74 
for the combination, while M‘Ilwraith, in the two last fixtures, 
contributed 133 and 123—both brilliant displays of batting. 


(Saturday, April 8, 1826. 


A CHRONIOLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CaLzenpaB ror THE WsEx Enpinc Aram 10rs, 1886, 


4th A) 1603.—The three Samuels, of Wi were this 


a doctor or bachelor of divinity of Queen’s Leagan ambri: In 
“British Topography” we find that, as lete as July, 1716, “Mrs. 
Hickes, and her daughter Elizabeth, but of nine years of age, 
assizes held at H m for 


6th April, 1'750.—Milton’s masque of Oomus was this da 

rformed at Drury Lane Theatre, for the benefit of Elizabe: 

oster, his granddaughter, and the last descendant of the t. 
Johnson wrote a prologue spoken by Garrick. At this period the 
performances commenced from 5.30 to {6 o’elock. The same hour 
was observed in 1812, when James and Horace Smith wrote The 
Rejected Addresses. 


Waite pace bes o eee ail our ne sna 
And gape, and gaze, and wonder, ere eit.” 
6th April, 1843.—The police this day made a sudden descent upon 
the Du -houses and lodged most of the proprietors and 
——e prison. Fines varying in amount were afterwards 


flicted. 
6th April, 1874.—Commander R. J. Morrison, sstrologer, and editor 
of “ Zadkiel’s Almanac,” died this day, aged eighty. 
1803,—Colonel Montgomery 
namara and fought a duel this day at Primrose Hill, near 
dogs snarled and gro’ 
received the Col 


a man of honour, was acquitted by the jury. At Primrose Hill too 
about the year 1813, Ugo Foscols fought ny | —ha) Z 
with Graham, the editur of the 
famous encount F took 


place between “ " Moore and Fran: 
Jeffrey. It was ststed at the time that jthe were loaded with 
to an epigram which 


blank cartridges. This little matter gave 
ended— 


“They only fire ball cartridge at reviews.” 


on alludes to this report in his “English Bards and Scotch 
wers ? :— 
“ Health to great Jeffrey! H geese 
To f rected on the f shores o Fife, zs 
And guard it sacred in its future wars, 
Bince authors sometimes seek the field of Mars 
“ Can n one remember that eventfal day, 
That ever glorious, almost fatal, fray, 
When Little's leadless _— met his eye, 
And Bow Street myrmidons stood laug! by?” 
6th April, 1796.—Napoleon this day wrote to his mistress from 
Albenga :—‘ What is the future? What is the past? What are we? 
Is it astonishing that priests, astrologers, and quacks have profited 
by this singular circumstance to take the direction of our opinions, 
and to direct them in conformity to their own ions?” 


7th A) 1832.—On this day a farmer named Joseph Thom- 
son came into Carlisle with his wife, and announced by the bellman 
that he was about to sell her. She was placed in a large oak chair, 
with a halter of straw round her neck, and the sale commenced. 
Thomson said :—‘‘ Gentlemen, I have to offer to our notice my wife, 
Mary Anne, whom I mean to sell to the highest bidder. Gentlemen, 
it is her wish as well as mine to for ever. She has been to me 
only a born serpent. I took her for my comfort and the good of my 
home; but she e my tormentor, a domestic curse, a night inva- 
sion, and a daily devil. Gentlemen, I speak the truth from my heart 
when I say, may God deliver us from troublesome wives and frolic- 
some women. Avoid them as you would a mad dog, a roaring lion, 
a loaded pistol, cholera morbus, Mount Etna, or any other pestilen- 
tial thing in nature. Now I have shown you the dark side of my 
wife, I will introduce the bright and sunny side of her, and explain 
her qualifications and goodness. She can read novels and milk 
cows; she can laugh and weep with the same ease that you could 
take a glass of ale when thirsty. Indeed, gentlemen, she reminds 
me of what the poet says of women in general— 

‘Heaven gave to women the liar 
To laugh | to weep, to cheat the human race,’ 

She can make butter and scold the maid; she can sing Moore's 
melodies, and plait her frills and caps; she cannot make rum, gin, 
or whiskey, but she is a good judge of the quality, from long ex- 
perience in tasting them. I therefore offer her, with all her perfec- 
tions and imperfections, for the sum of fifty shillings.” The 
account concludes with the statement that, after wai! about an 
hour, Thomson knocked down the lot to one Henry Mears for 
twenty shillings and a Newfoundland dog; they (then in 
perfect good temper Mears and the woman going one way, Thomson 
— mp ao another. The Annual Register for 1832 is the authority 
‘or the above. 


8th April, 1663.—This is the date of the first playbill issued 
from Drury Lane Theatre. ‘omer 
PY. 


By nis Masesty, His COMPANY OF 
ComMEDIANS, 

AT THE New THEATRE, 1N Drusy Lane, 
THIS DAY, BEING THURSDAY APRIL 8, 1663, 
WILL BE ACTED 
a CoMEDY CALLED 


THE HVMOVROVS LIEVTENANT. 


The King eco aes wee eee eee MER. WINTERSEL, 
Demetrivs sa Onn we we) ee) MR, HORT. 

ive on oe Mr. Bvrt. 
Leontivs oom oo oa cum Mason MAHON. 
Lievtenant ... arenes se es too Ms. Gyn. 
Celia «» Mrs, MARSHALL. 


The Piay will begin at 3 o'clock exactly. 
Boxes, 4s.; Pit, 2s. 6d.; Middle Gallery, 1s. 6d.; Upper Gallery, 1s. 

Oth April, 1860.—The Pony Express Service, started by a 
private firm to convey letters across nearly two thousand miles of 
the wide sierra of the Rocky Mountains, was commenced this day. 
Two pony-couriers started on the same day; one from St. Francisco, 
to come east; the other from St. Joseph, on the Missouri, to go west. 
When a pony had done his stage, at twelve miles an hour, he was 
re; polly amie and when a courier had done as many stages 
as he accomplish without rest, another took his place. Thus 
the mail-bags were travelling incessantly at the rate of twelve miles 
an hoor. Each mail accomplished the distance in about seven days 
and a half. The men suffered from fatigue, hunger, cold, heat, and 
especially from the attacks of Indians, but Leaf un- 
danntediy: and the Pony Express became an esta! ed fact, so to 
remain till the iron road superseded it. 


10th April, 1843.—On this day eight labourers were poses 
in grubbing up trees at Tufnell Park, near Highgate, when they 
bY ara upon two jars, containiog meer | £400 in sovereigns. They 

vided the spoil, and one of them spent his share; but soon the lord 
of the manor claimed the whole as treasure-trove. Whilst this 
claim was being considered, the real owner stepped forward and told 
a curious tale. He was a brase-founder, living in Clerkenwell; and 
being, some nine months before, under a temporary mental delusion, 
he one — took out two jers of sovereigns with him, and buried 
them in the field at Tufnell Park. Being able to prove these facts, 
his claim to the money was admitted. 


ee 


ahor 


a aes 


es amr aasi 


“wesc 


~¢ 


Saturday, April 8, 1886.) 
SYMPHONIES IN BLUE. 


eee 
Two symphonies in blue, 
Two ty queens of Dark and Light, 
Oh, winsome Lilian and Loo! 


Pray let me introduce to you— 
One fair as day, one dark as night— 


In | agp “ pair,” or in canoe, 
bedigh' 
Two pretty symphonies in blue. 


‘on Cam or Isis garb 
Oh, winsome Lilien and Loo 


I'd gladly dream the whole day 
through 
With eyes eo bonny, pure, 
and bright— 
Two pretty symphonies in 
ue, 


To be the skipper of this 
crew, 
I own it would be pure de- 


t; 
oO winsome Lilian and 
Loo! 


How gladly would I steer the 
To — fair haven out of 


Two pretty symphonies in 
ue, 


I'm very certain I know 


who 
Would find his heart in 


sorry plight— 
Oh, pert ob, Lilian and 
Loo! 


Their surnames are? If you but knew! 
- 1 ba not oh yee fe mien: 

A) mphonies in blu 
Oh, dnt dot ian and Loo! 


QUITH A NOVELTY. 
£5:5:0— 


36! who get married through the introduction 
& piper Marrmontu. Aczncy.” Address, giving date of mar- 
rrage, etc.— 


Miss Soy tg SLOPER, es 


“Tas SLormnmms,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


good 
Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENOY,” 
* Siorznms,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.0. 


Tas 


“O’ for a lass wi’ a tocher!" 


BS FECKFU’ WEEL-FAUR'D LOON is unea douce alane, wad 
5 like a lassie to lo’e, a bonnie wee wifie to admire; siller she maun 
vha’e some, for nane o' it ha’e he; true blue an’ fond o’ the arts. for an 
Bes Atla Reunte™ “Teoteare Marminececee henner’ hee Bloperice,” 
: z Nghe SIE'8 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ " 
99 Bhoe Lane, London, E C. i 


‘A WIDOW, aged 88, without encumbrance, with a little home of 
R her own, would like to meet with a steady-minded man about her 
+4 month lg to bead pool Must be respectavly mncne and 

jecen: . Address—" HOUSEKEEPER,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
“Aorncr,”" The Sloperies,’ 99 Bhoe Lane, London, E.0. 


MUSICAL YOUNG LADY of 19, an Associate of the Primrose 

amiable, witty, and awfully loving, wishes to exchange 
otos withiia handsome geptleman, mid. brown preferred. Money no 
ject. Address - “Fxiossy,” “TooTsir’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 GENTLEMAN, aged 24, height, 6ft. 10}in., good figure, con- 


sidered good-looking, moderate private income, high-class profession, 
d good family, would fike to hear from a young lady, well cancated an 
-looking, with a view to matrimony. ‘Advertiser is of a lively disposi- 
Set — pease ee photo, if possible, in strict 
3 dress—W., ‘‘TOOTSIR'S T: NI pss 
peries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. sinidineeiieaiea iis 


eR acetate ate te ate ae 

YOUNG LADY, 21, dark, considered very good-looking, amiable 

‘ and affectionate, ‘tall, wishes to pce tha outleea-aaast 

ip, all and good ooxing. Advertiser just inherited largefortane. Address 
‘ 8 MaTRIMO: A oy," - 

tans onden he NIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 


a a ee eee ee 
YOUNG LADY, 29, loving and true, medium height 

! well 

formed and agreeable-looking, who has undergone great pio Bg in 

life, would like to become acquainted with an honourable, tender-hearted 

gentleman (30 to 40) with a view tomatrimony. Advertiser is well educated, 

aot highly ee nae Bad a moe’ sad and isolated life. Address 

, TRIMON corr jea.” 
ans, Lensicts, more ONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sluperies,” 99 Shoe 


GENTLEMAN, aged 28, late an officer in the Army, tall, dark 
and handsome, is desirous of meeting a widow with money, as his 
Present income is small; but he has good prospects. Address—" SCARLET,” 
oo as MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—@—— 
°.° It has come to the knowledge of A. 810! Esq., M.P., that 
& . co ko) 

there are those who doubt preipeete tte on of the Letters i 
from numerous celebrities acknowled: the receipt of his “ Awanp 
ov Menrr.” A. Sioper, T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons that 
every letter that has been published under the title of “ Eprror’s 
Lerten-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the “ AwanD oF 
Menrr” itself will be given to anyone who can prove the contrary. 


28, Atpert Gats, 8.W., March 16th, 1886. 
Dear Sin,—I acknowledge with pride the receipt of your * Awarp 
of Menir,” for services against the British Matron, which I look 
u as a valued testimonial, and as an encouragement to further 
efforts against the same dread being.— Yours | 
A. Storsn, Ese. EDWARD J. PO BR, F.O.8. 


Onitsrion Tusatrs, March 16th, 1886. 
Daar Sir,—I have the honour to acknowl the receipt of Mr. 
Atty Stopszr’s “ Awarp op Merit” to Mr. Chas. Wyndham, who 
is very unwell, and at present staying in the South of France. 
On Mr. Wyndham’s return at the end of the present month, the 
unique testimonial I have received shall be handed to him by,— 
Yours truly, F. J. H. BELLINGER. 


A. Storer, Esq., M.P. 
March 18th, 1886, 


Dear Mr. SLoper,—So glad you think I look younger than ever. . 


Some people don't, and that’s where they make a mistake. Bless 
yer ‘art, think of me when you curl pra hair! Hooray! I've got a 
rize, ‘Tae Rewarp or Merit.” I knew it would be given some 
nf Mg raped more than ever, MATILDA WOOD. 
, tha 


Yr Savoy Toeatre, March 18th, 1886. 
Yum-yom, otherwise known as Leonora Braham, sends her best 
thanks to ALLY Soper for “ Orper or Merit.” 


Garsty THeatre, March 18th, 1886, 
Mv Duan Storer,—Pray accept my best thanks for the very great 
compliment you have your old “partic.” by giving him the 
‘Storer Award of Merit.” During my professional career, I have 
received many favours from your worthy self, but never in my wildest 
moments did [ dream of ing the distinguished order of F.0.8. 

me, yours ly, DAVID JAMES, 

Alias Jon Busxe, otherwise BLugsxts. 

N.B.—When and where can we meet just to have a little toothful 
of “ unsweetened ?” 


VaupevitLs TazatTre, March 20t, 

Daan DisreputaBte ALLy,—Though perhaps censured by the 
straight-laced, your many failings have only endeared you the more 
to the lenient among your critics. A Diplome of Merit from one so 
destitute of the commodity as yourself may, =. be a doubtful 
compliment; but, believe me, your highly illuminated document 
shall always hold an honourable place in my cabinet of curiosities. 

Yours aympeeteny, 
ATE RORKE. 


Royat Courts or Justice, 22nd March, 1886. 
Tas Attorney-General to thank Mr. Auty Storer for the 
signal honour he has been to confer upon him. 


honour you have so ra conferred upon me. Quite the 
reverse. I do deserve it, an ink me conceited in 


has been p! 
Machine second to none for and 

enable you to — your -reno' “ Hatr-Honipay” (which, 
Tam inf on —— authority—the P. D.—has by far the st 
Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain) at the Highest 
ee ae in a style equal to the best illustrated Gift 


Until now all Harrild and Sone’ Mechines have been called 
“Bremner” Machines; but, for the future, it is ge secon to call 
them, with your permission, Bremnerian “ Storgr” Machines; and 
any extra orders we may get in consequence, I shall be happy to 
acknowledge at Christmas, or sooner if you run short. 

In conclusion, I cannot help saying that I often think, on a Sunday 
afternoon, while smoking the pipe of peace, and sipping the frugal 
unsweetened, that if everyone who buys “ Atty Suorzr” could go to 
Camden Town and see the new “ Storzn” Machine working, that one 
and all would say, What a remarkable advertisement for the Eminent 
Littérateur ! and not such a bad one for 

Yours, till machinery shall us two part, 
SAMUEL BREMNER. 
A. Scorgr, Esq., M.P., &., &0., 


A MADDENING VISION. 
REVEALED TO ONE OF THB ‘VABSITY CREWS. 


Wuart maddening ecstasy comes wildly o'er me? 
I feel delirious and for mischief ripe ; 

Is this a briar that I see before me? 
Enchanting phantom, canst thou be a pipe? 


Oh! if thon art, I will not talk soft sawder, 
Such twaddle 'mongst true emokers's not allowed— 
I'll use the language of the Thane of Cawdor : 
“Come, let me clutch thee,” let me puff a cloud. 


It may not be! Ah me! I swoon, I stagger, 
h I was a lady, and might weep. 
Thou art unreal as the air-drawn ¢ 
Of him who murdered Dancan in his sleep. 


Thou art no briar. Thou art bot a vision, 
A heartless mockery of true delight, 

Sent by some demon in profane derision, 
To tantalize me with a blissful sight. 


Alas! from this revealment I discover, 

That while in training I'm forbidden “ weeds.” 
By the Lord Harry, when the race is over, 

I'll feast on nicotine, and smoke like Leeds. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Two “heads” are better than one, if the letter is over weight. 
Tas sha blade is run to earth when he is ground. 
“T gore I see you,” eaid the cockney sportsman to the sparrow. 
Tae Minister oF THE InTeRI0n.—" Wittles.” 
Peacr Nacoctations.—Asking a manager to accept your first 


comedy. 

A Honrixe friend of ALLY’s attended a certain High Church last 
Sunday, and ey see on, sing he saw on entering was a hack 
alight (acolyte). Imagine his feelings. 

HB (ioe that struck @ man the other day has been fined forty 
shillings for a common assault. 

“Two marriages in high life’ are reported ‘as probably on the 
cards.” ALLy sincerely hopes they're not diamonds against hearts. 

Dip the old ae sone St al about set up barques of their own, or 
sail in other le’s 8 ? 

AN Amat or” QuastromanLe ” SHaps.—The conun-dromedary. 

Tae Par-HysTERic Pertov.—Before tight-lacing was invented. 

One of the most obedient men in the world is an auctioneer ALLY 
knows, who attends to everybody's bidding but his wife's. 


FOUR FLIRTS. 


Taam Oanps, axp How truny Piavap resy. 
(Commenced in No. 64.) 


THE QUEEN OF SPADES.—/( Continued). 

Tar inexplicable events of the night were of course a great shock 
to my nervous system, but | experienced no ill effects from it when 
I woke in the morning ; and, despite the entreaties of Mrs. Lomax, 
persisted in coming down to breakfast, for was it not my last chance 
of a few words 
with Walter? 

He was ver 
grave an 
thoughtful. The 
occurrence of the 
Fe 6 night 

ad evidently 
weighed more 
=~ his mind 

an upon mi 
and he ayaa 
decided disin- 
clination to any 
conversation on 
the subject; be- 
sides, had we not 
many more im- 

t matters 
to discuss ?—his 


Babitities of "hia 


remaining out in 
Tamea bars of 
my joining him 
there, and a hun- 
dred other little 
offshoots from 
this considera- 


tion. 

The time passed 
quickly, too 
quickly, and it 
was with a heart- 
pang that I could 
not disguise when 
Theard the wheels 
of the carriage 
which was to 
part him from me, for who could say how lon&? 

“ Addie, darling,” said he, after we had bidden each other adieu 
again and again; “ Addie, darling,Jshould—should anything happen 
to me—you will know it—at the time.” 

“What do you mean?” I asked, for the words were so impres- 
sively spoken they frightened me. 

O ember last night,” he answered, as, bending over me, he 
kissed me for the last time, and then, jumping into the — was 
borne ey ewer on the first stage of his voyage to the Antipodes. 

For a whole year those words have been my only comfort. 

I suppose we all of us have hidden, somewhere in the inmost 
recesses of our brains, a little sneaking latent superstition, and 
though nowadays everybody scoffs at everything, I am not afraid, 
after the experience [ have just related, of facing ridicule, and 
declaring that if Walter were dead—as they say he is—it he went 
down with all hands in the ill-fated Sirius, as every one declares, he 
would have fulfilled his promise. I should have seen him. 

I am not timid or cowardly by nature, although I fainted in the 
gallery at the accumulation of horrors which made my first night at 
Grimwood so memorable a one in my life; and you may imagine 
that Iam ee the truth when I tell you, after Walter’s departure 
I was seiz th an uncontrollable desire to explore the long 
gallery alone, and seek for any possible clue to the mystery. 

I might, I own, have hesitated to do so at night, but in as foll 
light of day as ever penctrated the windows of Grimwood I had no 
hesitation, and I turned into the long, gloomy, dust-laden chamber 
without an extra heart-beat or a wavering pert y 

I le | mention the servants had been nothing of the true 
cause of my fainting-fit, but were rather led to infer it resulted from 
the natura] emotion of having said farewell to Walter; but Mr. and 
Mrs. Lomax had been informed of the whole story. 

were old-fashioned folk. Mr. Lomax was inclined to pooh- 

a existence of beings who did not pay parish rates, keep a 
king account, and own a vote for the county; while Mre. Lomax 
considered everything supernatural as unworthy of # moment's 
credence save by the van and uneducated, and consequently 
sought an explanation of the mys! in the unwholesomeness of 
— particular dish, of which both Walter and I had partaken at 

inner. 

As I before mentioned, in the long gallery hung 8 few old portraits 
discoloured with age, some almost dropping from their frames. 
Most of these I passed by with a casual ce, but to one of them 
I found myeelf strongly attracted, and that not so much for any 

cial merit of the painting, but for the extraordinary reeemblance 

e face bore to one I saw each morning reflected in my mirror. 

A closer inspection showed me in letters once white, but now 
difficult to decipher, the name of Lady Diana Chariton. 

This, then, was probably an ancestress of our house, and my 
thoughts naturally reve: to the “ Diana” cut into the solid bark 
of the tree I had noticed the previous afternoon; and while I still 
speculated on the subject I was startled by a voice at my ear saying, 

“The image—the vey image!” and then, as I turned, “ Ah, my 
dear, may your lot in life be happier than hers.” 

It was no ghostly visitor, but an old woman in flesh and blood, 
though attired in a costume of so far back # date that she might 
almost indeed have been the denizen of ancther world. 

“So you saw them—you and Master Walter—last night, did you? 
Yes, yes, I know—I know. I knew it was bound to be when you 
entered the house—the very image of her. They couldn’t deceive 
me about your faiotings in the big window. J knew what it meant. 
Eighty-four years I've lived at Grimwood, and that's near upon half- 
way back to the time it happened. And you her own image, too!” 


* He kissed me for the last time.” 


* It was no ghostly visivor.” 


And she looked from me to the portrait, silently com] aring the 
two faces. 

I will not bore you with this old lady's somewhat tedious account 
of the Charlton superstition, interesting though it was to me in con- 
nection with the events of the previous night. The legend was in 
substance as follows :— 

(To be continued next week.) 


112 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, April 8, 1686, 
ALL FOOLS’ DAY—A STORY OF THE MIDDLE AGES. 


“Beshrew me! To-morrow “By my halidame! that scurvy “ Now if that arrant rogue Joel 
will be the dawn of a; an’I  knave Joel shall suffer for this, be not up to one of his merry 


should have some 8: or I wot not,” grunted Will, as conceits to-morrow, may I never Margery, Timothy, thy master, has set eyes 
moment Jack, hed seised the loathsome thing by the tail | ‘Joc the jester, ashe fixed @ ho rubbed the tender place’ on more make speech {' the House," on thee, and would marry thee.” “Go to!” said 
Ee Okt gt ecaaeee him wih | Tr tuar mechs tans Uekaae se Peewee Cheetos OE qieakelumrssocs sete tata ris tin'aho mato 
‘ 4 ”” ace of the one & @ morrow!" e re. “We ve some e — 
eee ee aad Ronest Will the wardor's 2 eport, I wot!” to Sir Timothy.” 


—l sg 


4 


1) ithypere 
A Me Wt 
ri Ai 1 re 
aechit eG WU Vidjed allt 


steful boudoir, her 


Needing no second bidding, Margery hastened to the keep 
ess, what id 


where by th tern hung the horn, which in those days 


y. f Sir Timothy will take 
mused a moment. then cried, “ And and tell bim—— - orders from such as thou? Henceforth tak 
3 mine—and a month's warning, to boot!” 


2. Joseph the footman handed her a 
custard, and she said .“Thank you, 
»" as she took it. 


ALLY went on the first night to see Masse- 
and saw this creature. 
“1 do wish I was a knight,” sighed 
Bill Higgins, “wouldnt I just 
frighten old Aunt Geeser into fits.” 


A. SLOPER ON BOAT RACE DAY. 
(Everything went all right except the sculle—they were decidedly frieky ) 


5. And after all it wasn't Uncle, it was 
Binns the butler. “ Now it's your turn, old 
cockolorum,” said Joseph the footmen, 


nut : \ 


Ae Ode ee OURS Cd by Gli, Lie ae, 
and she went to visit Ler Aunt Pooks and 
6. There was a serious consultation and her Uncle Benjamin; and she got so ani- 7. So Uncle Benjamin exerted his influ- 
Aunt Higgs said to Aunt Pooks,“ The hon- mated during dinner, she did; and in the ence to get this flighty thing intoaconvent, 
3 A. BLOPER hard at it. 4. Exit A FLoPer from the hotel. |_our of the family calls for firm measures.” middleof astory she was telling heraunt,— _and there she is now. out of all harm's way. 
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